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A POEM IN PROSE 

was a night of 
pring, calm* silvery, 
nd fragrant with 
ewy jasmine. The 
luIl moon was sail- 
ing above Olympus, and on the 
glittering, snowy summit of the 
mountain it shone with a clear, 
pensive, greenish l^ht. Farther 
down in the Vale of Tempe was a 
dark thicket of thorn-bushes, shaken 
by the soi^s of nightingales — by 









SttlTBment oi peter atca Paul 

entreaties, by complaints, by calls, 
by allurements, by languor, by 
sighs* These sounds flowed like 
the music of flutes, filling the night ; 
they fell like a pouring rain, and 
rushed on like rivers* At moments 
they ceased; then such silence fol- 
lowed that one might almost hear 
the snow thawing on the heights 
under the warm breath of May* It 
was an ambrosial night* 

On that night came Peter and 
Paul, and sat on the highest grass- 
mound of the slope to pass judg- 
ment on the gods of antiquity* 
The heads of the Apostles were 
encircled by halos, which illumi- 




^tCttmtnt ot iPctet arcs Paul 

natcd their gray hair, stem brows, 
and severe eyes^ Below, in the 
deep shade of beeches, stood the 
assembly of gods, abandoned and 
in dread, awaiting their sentence^ 

Peter motioned with his hand, and 

at the sign Zeus stepped forth first 

from the assembly and approached 

the Apostles* The Qoud-G)m- 

peller was still mighty, and as huge 

as if cut out of marble by Phidias, 

but weakened and gloomy* His 

old eagle dragged along at his feet 

with broken wing, and the blue 

thunderbolt, grown reddish in places 

from rust, and partly quenched, 

seemed to be slipping from the 
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SttlTBmcnt of %^tUv anir Paul 

stiffening right hand of the former 
father of gods and men. But when he 
stood before the Apostles the feeling 
of ancient supremacy filled his broad 
breast* He raised his head haughtily, 
and fixed on the face of the aged 
fisherman of Galilee his proud and 
glittering eyes, which were as angry 
and as terrible as lightnings. 

Olympus, accustomed to tremble 
before its ruler, shook to its foun- 
dations* The beeches quivered 
with fear, the song of the nightin- 
gales ceased, and the moon sailing 
above the snows grew as white as 
the linen web of Arachne* The 
eagle screamed through his crooked 
beak for the last time, and the light- 




^tcaumtnt of ^tut area Paul 

tungf as if animated by its ancient 
force, flashed and began to roar ter- 
ribly at the feet of its master; it 
reared, hissed, snapped, and raised 
its three-cornered, flaming forehead, 
like a serpent ready to stab with 
poisonous fang^ But Peter pressed 
the fiery bolts with his foot and 
crushed them to the eartL Turn- 
ing then to the Qoud-G>mpeIIer, he 
pronounced this sentence: ^Thou 
art cursed and condemned through 
all eternity/^ At once Zeus was 
extinguished^ Growing pale in the 
twinkle of an eye, he whispered, 
with blackening lips, ^^'Av&yKxi^ 

(^'Necessity ^Ot ^^^ vanished through 
the earth* 
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^tcamtnt oi peter arcs Paul 

Poseidon of the dark curls next 
stood before the Apostles, with night 
in his eyes, and in his hand the 
blunted tridents To him then 
spoke Peter: 

*^It is not thou who wilt rouse 
the biflows^ It is not thou who wilt 
lead the storm-tossed ships to a quiet 
haven, but she who is called the 
'Star of the Sea/'' 

When Poseidon heard this he 
screamed, as if pierced with sudden 
pain, and turned into vanishing mist* 

Next rose Apollo, the Silver- 
bowed, with a hollow lute in his 
hand, and walked toward the holy 
men* Behind him moved slowly 
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the nine Muses^ Icx)king like nine 
white piflars^ Terror-stricken, they 
stood before the judgment-seat as if 
petrified, breathless, and without 
hope ; but the radiant ApoUo turned 
to Paul, and, in a voice which re- 
sembled wondrous music, said : 

** Slay me not I Protect me, lord ; 
for shouldst thou slay me, thou 
wouldst have to restore me to life 
again* I am the blossom of the soul 
of humanity; I am its gladness; I 
am light; I am the yearning for 
God Thou knowest best that the 
song of earth will not reach heaven 
if thou break its wings* Hence I 
implore thee, O saint, not to smite 
down Song/' 




A moment of silence came^ Peter 
raised his eyes toward the stars* 
Paul placed his hands on his sword- 
hiitt rested his forehead on them^ 
and for a time fell into deep thought* 
At last he rose^ made the sign of 
the cross calmly above the radiant 
head of the god^ and said: 

'' Let Song live I '' 

ApoUo sat down with his lute at 
the feet of the Apostle* The night 
became clearer^ the jasmine gave out 
a stronger perfume^ the glad foun- 
tains soundedt the Muses gathered 
together like a flock of white swans^ 
andt with voices still quivering from 
fear^ began to sing in low tones 
marvellous words never heard on 
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the heights of Olympus till that 
hour: 

To thy protection we flee^ holy Mother 

of God« 
"We come with our prayers j deign thou 

not to reject us. 
But be pleased to preserve us faom every 

evil^ 
O thou^ our Lady I 

Thus they sang on the heather^ 
raising their eyes like pious nuns 
with heads covered with white* 

Other gods came now* Bacchus 
and his chorus dashed past^ wild, 
unrestrained, crowned with ivy 
and grape-vine, and bearing the 
cithara and the thyrsus* They 
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rushed on madly^ with shouts of 
despair^ and fell into the bottomless 
pit« 

Then before the Apostles stood 
a lofty^ proud, sarcastic divinity^ 
who, without waiting for question 
or sentence, spoke first* On her 
lips was a smile of derision* 

**I am Pallas Athene* I do not 
beg life of you* I am an illusion, 
nothing more* Odysseus honored 
and obeyed me only when he had 
become senile* Telemachus listened 
to me only till hair covered his chin* 
Ye cannot take immortality from me, 
and I declare that I have been a 
shadow, that I am a shadow now. 
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and shall remain a shadow for- 



ever* 



ff 



At last her turn came to the most 
beautiful^ the most honored goddess. 
As she approached^ sweety marvel- 
loust tearfult the heart under her 
snow-white breast beat like the 
heart in a bird^ and her lips quiv- 
ered like those of a child that fears 
cruel punishment* She fell at their 
f eett and stretching forth her divine 
arms^ cried in fear and humility : 

^^I am sinful^ I deserve blame^ 
but I am Joy* Have mercy, for- 
give; I am the one happiness of 
mankind*^' Then sobbing and fear 
took away her voice* 
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But Peter looked at the goddess 
with compassion^ and placed his 
aged palm on her golden hair^ 
while Pault bending toward a 
cluster of white field-Iilies^ broke 
off one blossom^ and touching her 
with it^ said: 

**Joyt be henceforth like this 
flower^ and live thou for man- 
kind/' 

Then came dawn — the divine 
dawn that looked out from beyond 
a depression between two peaks* 
The nightingales stopped singing, 
and immediately finches, linnets, 
and wrens began to draw their 
sleepy little heads from under their 
moistened wings, shaking the dew 
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J^tilrsmfnt of peter uvOt Paul 

from their feathers^ and repeating 
in low voices, ''Si> ft I sfbUT' 

C^Ughtl Kghtl'O 

The earth awoke^ smiled^ and 
was delighted^ because Song and 
Joy had not been taken from it* 




T5t CftOU TSUfim 

cm a bright 

[ilight night the 
and mighty 
hna fell into deep 
iiicuitation, and said : 
"I thought man the most beauti- 
ful creation on earth; but I was 
mistaken. Here I see the lotus^ 
rocked by the night breeze. Oh, 
how much more beautiful it is than 
any living being; its leaves have 
just opened to the silver light of the 
moon, and I cannot wrest my eyes 
fromitl 



*^ Among men there is nothing to 
compare with it/' repeated he^ sigh- 
ing* 
But after a while he thought, — 
^^ Why should I, a god, not create, 
by the power of my word, a being 
who would be among men what the 
lotus is among flowers? Let it be 
then to the delight of man and the 
earths Lotus, change thou into a 
living maiden and stand before 



me*'' 

The water trembled slightly, as if 
touched by the wings of a swallow ; 
the night grew bright; the moon 
shone with more power in the sky ; 
the night thrushes sang more dis- 
tinctly, then stopped on a sudden, 
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and the charm was accomplished: 
before Krishna stood the lotus in 
human shape* 

The god himself was astonished 

*^ Thou wert a flower of the lake/' 
said he ; ^* henceforth be the flower 
of my thought^ and speak/' 

The maiden began to whisper in 
a voice as low as the sound made 
by the white leaves of the lotus 
when kissed by a summer breeze, — 

^^Lord, thou hast changed me 
into a living being; where now 
dost thou command me to dwell? 
Remember, lord, that when I was 
a flower I trembled and drew in 
my leaves at every breath of the 

wind I feared heavy rain ; I feared 
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storms ; I feared thunder and light- 
ning; I feared even the burning 
rays of the sun* Thou hast com- 
manded me to be the incarnation 
of the lotus; hence I have kept my 
former nature, and now I fear the 
earth and all that is on it* Where 
dost thou command me to dwell ? '^ 

Krishna raised his wise eyes to 
the stars, meditated awhile, and then 
asked, — 

*^ Dost thou wish to live on the 
summits of mountains ? ^^ 

** Snow and cold are there, lord, 
I am afraid/' 

'' Well, I wifl build thee a palace 
of crystal at the bottom of the 
lake*'' 
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*^ In the dq)ths of the waters move 
serpents and other monsters ; I am 
afraid, lord'' 

^^Dost thou prefer the boundless 
steppes ? '' 

*^ Whirlwinds and tempests rush 
over the steppes like wild herds*'' 

^* What is to be done with thee, 
incarnate flower? Hal In the 
caves of Ellora live holy hermits* 
Wilt thou dwell far-away from the 
world, in those caves ? " 

^^It is dark there, lord; I am 
afraid" 

Krishna sat on a stone, and rested 

his head on his hand The maiden 

stood before him, trembling and 

timid 
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Meanwhile the dawn began to 
brighten the sky on the east* The 
surface of the lake^ the palms^ and 
the bamboos were gilded At the 
water^ rosy herons^ blue storks^ in 
the forest^ peacocks and bengalee 
were heard^ and these were accom- 
panied by distant sounds of strings 
stretched over pearl shells^ and by 
words of human song« Krishna 
awoke from meditation and said,— 

^^ That is Valmiki, the poet, salut- 
ing the rising sun/' 

After a while the curtain of purple 
flowers covering the climbing plants 
was pushed aside, and Valmiki ap- 
peared at the Iake« 

When he saw the incarnate lotus 
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the poet ceased to play^ the pearl 
shell fell from his grasp to the earthy 
his arms dropped at his sides^ and 
he stood dumb^ as if the mighty 
Krishna had made him a tree at the 
edge of the water* 

The god was delighted with this 
wonder at his work^ and said^ — 

*^ Awake^ Valmiki^ and speak*'^ 

And Valmiki said^ — 

^^lovel'^ 

This was the only word that he 
remembered^ and the only word 
that he could utter* 

Krishna's face was radiant at 
once* 

** Wonderful maiden, I have found 
for thee a worthy dwelling-place in 
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the world: thou wilt dwell in the 
heart of the poet/^ 

Valmiki repeated a second time^ — 

^aioveP' 

The will of the mighty Krishna, 
the will of the deity, began to urge 
the maiden toward the heart of the 
poet* The god also made the heart 
of Valmiki as transparent as crystal. 

Gtlm as a summer day, quiet as 
the surface of the Ganges, the maiden 
advanced toward the dwelling pre- 
pared for her« But suddenly, when 
she looked into the heart of Valmiki, 
her face grew pale, and terror sur- 
rounded her, as a winter wind« 
Krishna was astonished* 

^^ Incarnate flower,'' inquired he, 
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^ dost thou fear even the heart of a 
poet?"" 

^ O lord,^ answered the maiden, 
^where hast thou commanded me 
to dwell ? There in that one heart 
I see the snowy summits of moun- 
tains, the abysses of waters, full of 
marvellous creatures, the stq^pe with 
its whirlwinds and tempests, and the 
caves of Ellora with their darkness; 
therefore I am afraid, Olordl^ 

But the good and wise Krishna 

^Calm thyself, incamaic flower. 
H in the heart of Valmiki there lie 
lonely snows, be thou the warm 
breath of spring, which will melt 

them; if in it there be the abyss of 
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